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AT THE ARENA IN SPAIN

1 have not yei conand \l‘-‘ll’l|l|'ﬂ“g ;“"
that peculinr state of mind un American
would find himseif in had hes withoot
previons promptings, been placed among
the spectators at a Span.sh lmil-fizht.
The arena is six times the size of our
cirens rings, and the gronnd is of hand,
beaten-down sand, the w eir e surs
rounded by stone seats, one teroverthe |
other, with capabilities of holding 10,.- !
o people. The places for the specta-
tors are separated from the arena by a
barrier, breast high, which forms a
walk botween the arena and the seats,
Tuto this place of safery the bull-fighiers
spring when too elosely pursaed by the
animal.  You take vour place, and are |
at onee exeited. Whether it be a feel-
ingr of wonder or dread 1 handly Know.
You conjore up all the harrible things
vou may have seen or dreamed of, as if
to acenstom yoursell to a new sensation.
You think von onght not to have coma :
at all.

Half the arvnn, as I saw it a few days {
nero, s in the full binre of the brillinnt |
hit amil is a camival of color. To |
titan artist’s pale! would be im-
possible, it is so rich with the varied
hnes of shawls, gay dresses, startling
parasols snd fluttering fans.  The noise
1% deafening, for everybody is talking
or kuzhing, snd to add to the confu-
sion thers i a band. At last the noise
of the music ceases and we know that
the hour bas come.  Two menon horse-
back, in costumes of the sixteenth cen-
tury, enter thearena.  Thes ride ncross
the ring, approach the place whers the
digmitiry who presides over the bull-
Bizhits s seated. and, baring their heads,
receive permission to commence the
dreadful business,  Slowly, as in state,
they now approach the entrance from |
whence the bull-fighters will come. |
Then out from here emerges the whole
band of es 4, pieadors and banda-
rillos. This dsplay is saperb.  The
mien are elad in gormeons colore. They |
march across the arena to the loge of |
the President, bow low, and then, rang- |
ing themselves abont the sides of the |
arena, await the coming of the bull |
The Keys of the bull inclosure are now |
thrown into the arena to be deftly
caught by a bull-fighter. He marches
slowly along, turns the key, and a door |
grates on its hinges. Then von feel
your nerves vibrate, your museles con- |
tract, as you strain your eyes.  There Inf
adead silence. In” an instant a bull
strides into the arena, and, with jerky
motion of bhead and lashing of * tail,
glares at the sun-light. Ten thousand
voices greet him. bull for a mo-
ment seems dazed, but it is only for a
moment. At once he seems to under-
stand who are his enemies, and with a
vicious movement plonges into the
aren.  The massacre has begun.

You have n dim conception of some
fierce assuult betweaen a man on a gaunt
horse and a frantic bull.  Yon are posi-
tive that the bull has driven his horns
into the poor horse. There are flutter-
ings of cloaks and wild dnshes of the |
bull, and then vou see a bleeding, an |
eviserated horse, spurred and lashed in |
pursuit of the bull. - You are sickened, |
you feel faint, and yet you are terribly |
extited.  The bull dashes wildly hither
and thither, and you forget abount the
horse. It is all the eaparillos can do to I
elude the rapid attacks of the bull
Still they flap their cloaks in h's blood- |
shot eves, They lead him toward the |
picador  The bull is furious. Here is |
something he evidently thinks which |
cannot eseape punishment.  But voo |

see the horse arain, who, fallen 'trl'llhi
sidde, in his agony entsuples his feet in

his own entrails, Onpe brute tries to |
muke the horse stand up. only to be |
hurled over again to the groumd by the
maddened bull. Sometimes gs mapy ns
eizght horses are killed by one buil, |
apd Ty remurk that the more horses |
Llilnv.l the better the Spaniard deems the
show,

A trumpet soinds and the bandarillos
are brought into the arena. The pica-
slors petire and no doubt say & paler or
an are to their patron sairt, praving to
live 10 see themselves mounted on more
lior-es whose eutmils are to be ripped
out by buils, The dartsare now in the
bandarillos’ hands. The bull has been
fretted enough; the bandarillos' dm 18
to muke lim erazy. The bandari

| quivers, stargers and sinks.  His ene-

| of religion as a fact and a potency that

buzz around him like horets, and prick 1
him whh their darts You whoder how |
itisall dome. The bull seems for an |
instant 1o have cne man at his merey. |
His horns are within a bair's breadih of
the, bandarille, and pext you sov lhnl
men uatonched, the bull's head high in
the air, it his neck fringed with darts. ‘
kagnt of the-e darts are dimglmg now |
in his hide, when the trumpes sounds
onve more, and the moltitudes vell for
the espada. The bull stands panting.
with streaming sides.  The espada stops I
into the ring, places himsell before the |
President’s seat, and save a fow wonds
1o toe e that, with his permission,
he desine er to Kill or be Kitled 1y
the hull.  He takes his jaonty eap from
off hiis bead and throws it into the ring. |
Now, ina dignified manner, w.th superd
strut, the espada goes forth to mect the
bull, and never staps until he is within
a fow feot of him. The bull soms
astoninded at this eoolness, amidl does not
budize.

The espada takes a bit of red cloth |
and holds it elose to the ball.  This is
oo much of an impertinence for toro, |
who, with o quick, vicious dash st the |
espruda completely dispels any idea you |
may have that the bull is tired. The
red cloth has almost been entabgled |
in the bull's horns, and that animal |
seers surprised that he s only tearing |
up the air with his sharp prong< Tlhis
play, which worries the bull. is contin-
ned until at last the beast is apparently
tired out, for he seems hardly con-
svious of the presence of his enemy.
The espada’s sword is then slowly
raisad until it is on & line with his eye.
He bolds it there an instant, then gives
a spring forwanl. The bull meets him
half way with lowered head, and the
blade is buried to the hilt somewhore
in the region of the animal’s heart. The
man stands stock still. The bull, lan-
ﬁ:.ldly tossing his head, slowly retreats.

@ seems conscious of his end. He|
coughs blond.  Forthe spectators this is
the supreme moment of the show, and
they rise to witness his agony. He

mies still surround him and torment
him. Perhaps there is something more |
10 be got of him. He rises unsteadily, |
for be is faint. The eclotted blood, |
in a horrible stream, 5 cast up
by the lmll. The world becomes |
dark for that miserable  beast,
though God's sun is shining ever so
brightly. He is on his feet for the Iast
time. A CTealur? Cumes now on ‘-hl‘
scene—some poor, abject wreteh incor-
porated in the noble gunild of bull-
tighters. He trends the pround eat-like.
has a small knife as keen as a razor,
It is the coup de grace he gives, the
only merciful thing done. for, with a
rapid motion, he cuts the bull’s throat,
The misery is over. A few prolon
notes of the trumpet herald the death of
the first bull.  While the band is play-
ing the arena is cleared of dead bull
and horses. The fine points of the fight
are discussed with zest by the
tators. It is genernlly agreed by the
critics that the bull was & game one.
The second bull is then ready for tor-
ture. It is not the samo fight exactly,
for there are accidental diflerences.
There are many horses killed, but the
death of the bull is certain. The last
bull is dead now, and as yon look into
the ealm, clear sky, you ask vourself, in
a fearful kind of inguiry: **How did you
like it?" You are }ml afraid of your
own reply. The man who ofters
tickets for the next bull-fight, which is
to take place in a few days, may per-
chance find & customer. *‘just for the
:‘ppvﬂnnit_\‘ of stulying rthe whole
iing more calmly.” A% for me, I will |

| never see another bull-light as long as |
¥

I live.—7Zoledo (Spain) Cor. N
Tines.

-—

—Itiz said to require the long polar |
night to persusde a mon of the blesasd-
ness of the sun's inluence and the joy
of its companionship. Possibly the oc.
tasional occurrence in histary of six
months of solid atheiam might work in
us something of that same appreciation

six months of solid night work in the
Arctie resident’s estimate of solar glad-
ness and power. —(% H. Parkhurst.

—Hope is the rwldy morning ray of
Jov, recollection is its golden tinge: but
the latter is wont (o sink amid the Jews
and dusky shades of twilight, and the
bright blne day which the former prom-
ises Lirenks, indeed, bulin another world
and with another sun. — Hichler,

- ity s

—Hervie unseltishness always com»

mands the enthusissm of mankind.

New Ideas In Shirts,

mevilhlhl-ﬂm}ngn of his con-
victions upon the subject of masculine
attire has at last come th the front--

shirt-front.  The Philadeiphian Rerord

man 1akes his life in his hands and pro.
tests against the iron-clwd shirt. The
custom of wearing in the summor stiffiy-
starched collars and  cads with. shect.
iron shirt bosoms that no sun will wilt,

| js one. be thinks. which no brave man

should follow.  The sugzestion comes a
little late in the seasa, but the leaven
may do its good work  for pext Year.
The only substitute this daring inne-
ator snguests is that of the woolen
<hirt. which, to his long ng eyes, looks
lovely as be sees it worn by '\m"h!nml‘l
and bicyclers. Why should not all gen-
tlemen adopt these comfuntable gar-
ment<, cries this perspiciug  editor, and
why not now? Woolen shirts may be

| very well in their way, but if men are

woing into the dress-reform business,
why not display a little of the courage
we have trigsl to instill into the souls of
our sisters.  “ Neover mind publie opin-
for, bt wear what s sepsible and com-
fortable,” is lanaunee thay has a famil
inr soumd in this connection.  The woul-
en shirt, blue, plaid or polka-lotied, has
it nses. but it ks mwore beautiful in the
furnishing-store  window than when
mlorning a manly chest. It s not ap-
propriate for all occasions; it is not
*dressy,” and its advantages in peint
of eoolness over the iron-clad article are
not entirely clear when the thermometer
s in the nineties. What the man of
the period wants, the man who wiil
not e bound by slavish enstom and
can call his soul and his back his own,
15 a muslin shirt. A nice. thin, eonl
lawn {(not lawn tennis) shirt, with no
starch, and such trimmings as may suit
his taste and purse, should satisfy the
mest fastidione.  The elassic style of
man will need podecomtions, but the
less highly favors] will doubtiess pre-
fer trimmings in the way of rutes, em-
broidery, or even lace, to replace the
ol expanse of shining linen. Coilars
can be dispensed with: ruffles and
riches, ladies say, are much mone e
coming as well as more comfortable.
aod comfort is what is wanted. Ur
fichus van be worn, or em!roidered
hamikerchiefs, crossed upon the breast
and fastened with the largo dismond, or
other gem, that has hitherto  glittored
in the heavy pasteboard shield known
as a scarf,  Man has not, since the rov-
olutionary days, haqg a fair opporinnity
to exercise his taste or choice in the
matter of color or decoration.  He has
been forced to attire himself in gar-
ments precisely like those of a hundrod
thousanid other men, and, thns, in a
measure, lose his identity. He is a
creature of habit, but not lacking in
courage, and here is his opportuaity to
assert himself, He can at onev be bean-
tiful and r.ngnEan (in which ense the
girls will like him better), and he can
likewise be comfortable. The Mecord
man will, donbtless, have many con-
verts to his idea. sod will do well 1o
take out a patent on it.—Fudienapoli
Journal.

-——

A New France.

A Frenchman bought an island off the
coust of Australia for abuut 2550, and
announced his intention of founding »
New Franee. The projector calied him-
self a Marquis, and ded in obtai
ing subweriptions amounting to 10,0040, -
60 francs from colonists who joined in
the expedition. The emigrants sailed
in rm’l; bought with their own money,
the “Marquis'” not a com in,
them. W Irn?: the colonists mmh'::lnl);:rg
destinntion, s desert. and not the rich
soil and attractive surroundings prom.
ised, ted theme.  Hunger and sick-
ness killed many of them, snd the pest
wore brought home by kind shipmas.

| ters.  The projector, mesnwhile, was

organizing new enterprises. It was
roported that engineers had found pre-
i.“in:s stones in lgc land of New Franoce,
and that acriculture was fourishi
More subseriptions poored in. Ro:i
howeser, the m‘watmn wus discovered.
The **Marquis'™ is to be tried for man-
shnughter, embezzlement, and for ens
M;;famﬂim command in Franee—
a body of one hundred soldiers who
wme guan! New h:-lﬂp':d Tm;hrm- freah
v were being g at

Im-&f. when he was arrested. —London
iy

—Atthe Lexingtm (Ky.) Fair, to sl A

sminll boy who asked.a quurter for hold-
ing bis duster., Goneral Abe

e: My boy, you should not ]
m llm{:bm» so0n. h_m"’.ﬁ""

PERNOTAL AND U'_;IM'!U

-—] - b A nr
Fillage, ::l;""::?" -fn‘::fkt Y., w

has attained the venemble awe of slzhiv.
six years, has lately marvied 2 netshbor
in the person of Miss Hartiet Ham.
mond. aged seveuty vears.  The bride,
who is the gl {mnn'u sinth  wiie,
was an eariy teacher  of - Fressiest
Arthur.

—Next to the movements of rosd
azents these of editors are watched with
jealous suspicion by Colorsdo reporters.
Save the Denver dribuse man:  Mr.
F.H Alison, editor of the Grorgetosn
Cnrier, is_in_the city gelting bis bair
cut.  Mr. N, P. Babeoek, of the Guuni-
son News-Deoeral, Is also in town Hav.
ing some dental work done.”™

—A lite club of Cincinnati, wow
in its thirty-thind year, has given the

v from its m one President,
R B Hayes: two foreizn ministers, Mr.
Noves to Franow, Mo Taft to Austring
ove Chief Justice, Salmon P. Chase;
one Associste Justice, Stanley Mat-
thews: twoCabinet officers, -lni{.{o Tant
and J. I Cox. —Marpur's Busar.

—Captain Mayne Reid, in his **Rural
Life of England™ articles in the New
York ridune, says that in many parts
of that covutry the agricultural lsborer
gets only fily cents & day, and of cotirae
all Sundags, and raioy days, ete.. are
his loss, e heing always hinsl by the
day. Fifteen dollars amonth for a fam-
ily of four or five persons, and perhagps
mare, is certainly starvation wages.

~—According to an old servant of the
Bronte family, the sisters were in the
habit of bermning their literary tasks
4! nine in the evening. Emily Bronte,
however aften worked in the daytime.
**Many's the time that | have seon Miss
Emily put down the tally iron as she
was iroming the clothes to seribble
something on » pioce of paper. What-
ever she was doing. ironing or baking,
she had hee pencil and paper by her.
I know now she was writing * Wuther.
ing Heights" ™

————

lll=I0lllll‘.‘|._

—It annoys an amatenr poet to find
that his try has Leen “run i’ by
the intelligent compositor and evers
other line “quoted.” —N. ¥. Commerciel
ddvertiser.

—An ol bachelor leaving his bonrd-
im{ house for & wmk'ls“l jonrnev, afler
taking leave of his landlady, sie 1
toa sﬁll mackerel on the w:.m
him by the tail, and said: **Good-bye,
old fellow, | will see you when I re-
tun. "

—Young Indies who are alfraid that
lovers are afier them for their monoy
ean make an effective defense by regu-
larly buckling down to the wash-tub
and filling the back-yard with white
linen every Monday morging. —Chicags
Inter Oceun.

—We are sorely puzzled by an asso-
cinted press dispateh. wkich says the
country seal of an elitor, near Le
B was roblud on Sunday night
Thore bmnm'm this -L?-unh
we cannot rsand. — Wuddlctown
Tramscript.

—A New York man says s k
chops and steaks for several dayain
hottest weathor by burying them in
meal Meal is & guod thing in qwny
weather for steaks and chops. We
more particularly refer just now to the

ing el — Dand 2

—Oatmeal s really a good
thing to make the skin fine ﬂmﬂ. if
it is usedd in eold water as a wnsh. We
always had a notion that oatimes) could’
be put to some Food use. Heretofure
it has been principally gsed by cranks
who keep boarding houses as 3 means
ol killing apputites for breaklast. — The
Judge. :

— *“ 8o you've wesned the baby,"" said
& lady to her next doorne ghbor. **Yes,
I did that some time ago.  Why™* The
querist ste, wut on the fromt .
a8 she replied: * Well, judzing trom the
slapping noise [heand last A knew

up hy hands”

door closed with a bang that eonld

have been heard vver in the next coun-
ty.—Norristown Heralth- -

—Hundreds of thousands of men dis

drink—



